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Let us give thanks 


For beauty of the changing sky 


Where tinted clouds go drifting by; 
For loveliness of frosty night 
When glint the stars as jewels bright. 


Let us give thanks 
For autumn’'s treasury of gems: 
Heaped golden leaves, sun diadems; 
For hills that swim in opal sheen, 


For jade-bright nooks of velvet green. 
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Let us give thanks 


For red horizons, leafless boughs, 
For heaping bins and bulging mows, 
For fruitful harvest of our toil, 


For yield of tree and garden soil. 
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Let us give thanks 
At school, where we the story read 


Of pioneer’'s heroic deed: 


How Pilgrims came from o'er the sea, 


To build an empire for the free. 


Let us give thanks 
For hum of factory and mill, 
For willing hands the fields to till, 
For good ships floating on the main, 


For season's meed of snow and rain. 
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Let us give thanks 
For homes where love and honor bide, 
For state serene, protecting, wide; 
For peace that broods upon our land, 


And sweet good will on every hand. 


Let us give thanks 
For loving friends and kindred dear, 
For daily blessings through the year, 


For health that makes our bodies strong, 


For cheerful laughter, merry song. 
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Let us give thanks 
For time in which to truly live, 


For ways in which to richly give, 


For thoughts and aims of purest worth, 


For heaven's kingdom, come to earth. 
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For all the good we now possess, 

For coming good, our lives to bless, 

For thy swift answer to our call, 

And for thy presence, Lord of all, 
We give thee thanks. 
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WEE WISDOM 


ESTELLE URBAHNS 


Part I 


When Susie was a baby people used to say: “Oh, what lovely 
eyes Susie has! What pretty curly hair Susie has! What rosy cheeks 
Susie has!” And, yes, they even spoke of Susie’s ears: ““What dear 
little ears Susie has! They are just like little pink shells!” 

After Susie grew to be six years old, people still spoke about her 
big, blue eyes and her yellow curls; but no one ever spoke about 
her ears—that is, no one but Father and Mother and Susie’s rosy- 
cheeked grandpa. When they spoke of Susie’s ears they always spoke 
as though they were talking about a great secret, and they talked 
in serious voices, something like this: 

Mother would say: ““What do you suppose can be wrong?” 

Father would rattle his paper and reply: “‘She’s dreaming— 
dreaming.” 

; Grandpa would say: “Asleep—asleep—her ears are sound 
asleep. 

Then Susie’s mother would sigh and say: “I declare, it is a prob- 
lem. Something must be done to wake up Susie’s ears.” 

Then Father would rattle his paper still louder and say: ““Some- 
thing must be done to wake up Susie’s ears.” ; 

Susie’s rosy-cheeked grandpa would smile like Santa Claus, 
shake his head, and say: ““Yes, something must be done.” 

“T don’t believe she hears me at all,”” said Mother one evening, 
as she and Father and Grandfather sat around the fire. “This after- 
noon I told her five times to bring in her rubbers out of the rain. She 
went right on playing with her dolls and did not even look up.” 
“But,” said Grandpa, rubbing his big brown hands together, 
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“when I said, “Who wants apple dumplings for dinner?’ she jumped 
up as quickly as a Jack-in-the-box, and said: ‘I do! I do!’ There’s 
nothing the matter with Susie’s ears when she wants to hear.” 

The next morning Susie’s mother was up early, working over her 
bread board. There was to be a party at school, and she had promised 
to make a surprise lunch for Susie. She got some eggs and some flour 
and some butter and some lemons, and before very long she had a 
platter full of beautiful lemon tarts. 


Fachel WestonAlden 


The family, very solemn, sat looking at her. 


Then she went to the stairs and called: “It’s getting-up time, 
Susie; jump right out of bed.” 

She heard a sleepy little grunt from Susie’s room. She smiled 
and went back to make some more things for Susie’s surprise lunch. 
She made three peek-a-boo sandwiches and three ribbon sandwiches. 
Then she listened. “I don’t believe Susie heard me. Poor little 
sleepy ears!”” She went to the stairs again: “Susie! Are you getting 
up?” 

““Not—ye-t,” came the sleepy voice. 

“Well, get right up, this minute. Did you hear?” 

Susie’s mother shook her head as she went back to the kitchen. 
““Yes, something must be done to wake up Susie’s ears.” She stuffed 
some dates, and found a rosy apple. She hunted for a box, but could 
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not find one, so she wrapped the surprise lunch, with its ribbon sand- 
wiches and its peek-a-boo sandwiches and its lemon tarts, in a blue and 
white napkin. Then she rolled it all in a white paper and tied it with 
a blue string. She smiled when she thought of how happy and sur- 
prised Susie would be when she opened her lunch at school. 

Mother and Father and Grandpa were sitting at the table when 
Susie finally came down to breakfast. Her blue eyes were dancing, 
and her yellow curls were bobbing. She kissed her mother. “Did 
you make me a surprise lunch, Mother >” 

Her mother hugged her. “A surprise lunch! You just wait. You 
never will guess what is in it.” 

Susie finished her breakfast before any of the others, and ran into 
the living room. 


“Put on your leggings, Susie,” called her mother; “‘it’s nearly 
school time.” 
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Tacha Wastin 


Susie picked up the package with the red string. 


But Susie Sleep Ears did not hear. 
with her new little carpet sweeper. 
“Susie! Put—on—your—leggings!”” But Susie did not hear 


= time, either. She was very, very busy putting her baby doll to 


She was too busy playing 


“Susie! Come here to me!”” Something in Mother’s voice woke 
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up the sleepy ears. Susie ran into the dining room. The family, very 
solemn, sat looking at her. 

“Susie,” said her mother, “your sleepy ears are going to punish 
you some day.” 

““They’re going to punish you very hard,” said her father. 

“They will punish you when you least expect it,” said Grandpa. 

Susie stared at them. She never before had heard anything so 
funny. Her ears could not punish her. How could they? 

““Now, run right upstairs, Susie, and put on your leggings.’ Susie 
moved slowly into the hall. As she climbed the stairs she said to her- 
self: “My ears couldn’t punish me—they just couldn't.” 

Mother was finishing breakfast when Susie came down again. 
“Your lunch is on the kitchen table, Dear,” she called. “It’s tied with 
a blue string. Hurry along!” 

Now, just two minutes before Susie stepped into the kitchen, the 
grocer’s boy had opened the back door and dropped a package on the 
table. The package was just the same size and shape as Susie’s sur- 
prise lunch, but the package from the grocer was tied with a red string. 
Grandpa was standing by the big range, warming his hands. He saw 
the two packages and smiled his broad Santa Claus smile. But he 
shook his head thoughtfully the next moment, when Susie ran through 
the kitchen, picked up the package with the red string and hurried 
down the steps. Grandpa shook his head again. 

“That’s ashame. But it’s her fault. We told her that her sleepy 
ears would punish her some day.” 


(To be continued. ) 


All things I need are surely 


mine, 
Prepared for me by Love 


divine. 
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Alberta Mastin Cater, | 


“\t was not Bill Jim’s fault that he had been late to kinder- 
garten three mornings in succession. Going out to shows every 
night is not good for little boys, who need much sleep to 
make them grow strong in mind and in body. 

On the third morning Bill Jim was later than usual. His eyes 
were red and swollen. He was as cross as a bear. “‘Br-r-r-r-r-r-r,”” 
he seemed to growl every time any one came near him. 

Until he came the children were sitting very quietly in the circle, 
enjoying their lessons and their songs. Then everything and everybody 
suddenly seemed to be upset. Why, it didn’t seem possible that one 
little boy could cause so much disturbance. 

Bill Jim didn’t want to sing; he didn’t want to skip; he didn’t 
want to say his lesson. Of course that was not the real Bill Jim; that 
was just a shadow of his real self. 

Bill Jim’s pockets were filled with many interesting things—mar- 
bles, strings, nails, buttons, a ball, a lead pencil, chalk—oh, just all 
kinds of things that little boys find amusing. 

The things in Bill Jim’s pockets were taking his attention. His 
teacher noticed this and she said to him: 

“Come to me, Bill Jim, and let me see all those lovely things.” 

Slowly the lad arose and crossed the circle to his teacher. 

The children watched closely as he laid each thing in the basket. 
At last he touched a card with which he was loath to part. 

“Put that in the basket, too, Bill Jim, until you are ready to go 
home,” suggested his teacher. But he patted the card, snatched it 
back after putting it into the basket, and stood holding it. Finally 
he said, shyly : 

“This i is my policeman’s badge.” 

“Oh,” spoke up Paul Simms, “Bill Jim could wear that and be 
his own policeman.” 

Everybody clapped. The lad’s face was radiant with j joy when 
his teacher pinned the badge on his blouse. 

““How fine!”’ she exclaimed. “Now every time you feel like 
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doing something that the good little boy inside of you says that you 


should not do, look at your badge.” 
The badge helped Bill Jim wonderfully. He was very thoughtful 
and kind all morning. He almost said and did many things that a good 


ls 


Bill Jim’s pockets were filled with many interesting things. 


little boy should not say and do, but a glance at the badge always 
stopped him. Sometimes the children would say, “Look at your 
badge, Bill Jim,” and then he would proudly straighten up and do 
the right thing. Oh, it was a fine game. And he could play it all 
by himself, at any time. 

“*You’ve been a fine boy this morning, Bill Jim,”’ said his teacher, 
when he started home at noon. 

“T’m going to tell my mother about my policeman’s badge,” 
he replied, “‘and I’m going to take it to bed with me. I’m sure I'll get 
to kindergarten tomorrow on time.” 


And he did get there on time. 
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ARRA REDARY 


Suppose the sand fiddlers should fiddle a tune, 

And all of the crabs to the light of the moon 

on the beach near the finest sand 
une. 


Suppose on a sea horse a mermaid rode in, 

And oe iia where the waves were all curling and 
thin, 

And said: “This is jolly, this dancing and din.” 


Suppose that she stayed till the party was through, 
Then —— on her sea horse and said, “Now, 
adieu 


I think ‘twould be funny, that sight; pray don't you? 
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A CROCHETED SCARF FOR COLD DAYS 


This month we are to make a woolly scarf (diagram |) to keep 
Jack Frost away. 

You will need a medium-sized bone crochet hook and some four- 
fold Germantown zephyr. You will need one five-cent ball of black, 
one of bright blue, and one of orange. Perhaps you can find them at 
the ten cent store. These colors are used for making the stripes in 


the ends. For the scarf you will need two large balls of fourfold 
Germantown zephyr. If you wish a longer scarf you will need more 
wool. Be sure to select a soft wool, so that the scarf will not be stiff. 
You may use either red or brown wool with the colors that we have 
selected for the stripes. This lesson will give directions for using the 
red; you may use brown, if you prefer it, wherever red is called for. 

Using the red wool, first make a chain of thirty stitches, making 
them rather loose and breaking the wool at the end. This is the width of 
the scarf. Measure and see whether it is the width that you would like. 
Some of the width is taken up in crocheting, so your scarf will not be 
quite so wide as the length of your chain. Draw a loop through the 
first chain, leaving an end about 2 inches long, then ch 2, and make | 
sc in each chain to the end—28 sc in the row. Remember that you 
do not throw the wool over the hook, for a single crochet. When 
you finish to the end of the chain, draw the last loop out on the hook 
about 2 inches and cut the wool at the hook. Start again at the other 
end, leaving about 2 inches of the wool, and draw a loop of wool 
through the 2 ch that you made when you started the sc on the long ch 
—remember, not under the 2 ch, but through them, drawing the first 
sc close. Ch 2, then make | sc in the back of each of the sc of the first 
row. At the end pull out a loop of the wool and cut in two. The ends 
that are left make a fringe on each side of the scarf. Make one more 
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row of the red wool. Diagram 2 shows you how your work should 
look on the right side. 

Next make the stripes, one row of black, two rows of blue, one 

row of orange, one row of blue, one 
row of orange, two rows of blue, and 
one row of black. Check the stripes 
off by these directions as you crochet 
them, so that you will be sure to get 
them in right. When the stripes are 
finished, start again with the red wool 
and crochet until you think that you 
have your scarf the right length, count- 
ing in the stripe at the end, of course. 
Then make another set of stripes just 
like the first set, and finish with three 
rows of red. 

You will need to be very careful 
in starting the rows, or you may make 
the first stitch in the wrong place. 
Watch the second stitch also, else the 
edge of the scarf may be crooked. It 
is best to count the stitches as you make 

Diagram | them, at least every few rows. There 
should be twenty-eight single crochets in each row, or if you change 
the width there should be two stitches less than the number that you 
made in the chain when beginning. 

Now we are ready to make the fringe on the ends, and we shall 
crochet it also. Starting on the last row of sc, draw a loop through 
both sides of the first stitch, leaving an end of the wool about 3 inches 
long. Ch 1; draw this loop out on the hook about 3 inches, and ene 
on the hook make a loop , 
through the next sc, ch lI, 
drawing loop on hook the 
length of the other. Make 
ten or twelve of these 
loops, then drop them, and 
start again in the next stitch, —— 
keeping the loops on the hook Diagram 2 
until there are ten or twelve. Continue to the end of the row, and cut 
the wool about 3 inches long. Each of these loops is to be cut in the cen- 
ter. After you have made the fringe on both ends, spread out the scarf 
on the bed and trim the fringe to make it even all around. 

Perhaps, when she sees how nice and “comfy”’ it is, Mother will 
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like your scarf so well that she will want to make one for herself, one 
very much wider and longer. That would make it a shawl, wouldn’t it? 
To make it look nice she would need to make very much wider stripes. 
Next month we shall learn about some nice things to make for 
Christmas gifts. During this month, finish your scarf and get all your 
extra work done, so that you will have plenty of time to work on your 
Christmas gifts. 
May you have a very happy Thanksgiving. Be so thankful that 
others will catch your spirit of joy and gladness and be thankful too. 


The 


PLAY TAG 


Hammond 


~ 


The brown leaves run and scurry 
All up and down the street; 

Across the lawn and back again 
They scamper, small and fleet. 


Old North Wind chases after, 
As fast as he can go! 

He's “It” and he is playing tag 
With all the leaves, I know! 
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I believe in fairies, 

But grown folks don't, I know— 
Wish they'd seen what I saw 
Amoving in a row! 

Out thére in the garden, 
Wet, and smooth, and round, 
Shells that went awalking 
Right along the ground. 


FRANCES “Dur 
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Harold Evans Kellogg 


DOLL BED 


When well finished and decorated this dainty doll bed will make 
a delightful addition to any little girl’s playhouse. The making of the 
bed is simple if the diagrams and working instructions are followed. 

Good, smooth boards of any thickness from 1/4 inch to '4 inch 
may be used. The head of the bed should be made first. This will 
require a board 7 inches wide and 8 inches long. The grain of the 
wood should run the long way of the board. Measure 7 inches up 
from the bottom of the board and draw a line across. Make the three 
little half-round ornaments by laying a silver quarter so that half of it 
comes above this line. Then mark around the upper half of the quarter 
with a pencil. In the making of the middle ornament the center of the 
quarter should be placed just 3!/2 inches from the edge of the board. 

Each of the legs of the bed is 14 inch wide and 2 inches high. 
The legs should be marked out with a try-square. The top and the 
bottom parts are then cut out with a scroll saw. 

The foot of the bed is cut from a board 6 inches long by 7 inches 
wide. Measure 5 inches from the bottom of the board and draw 
a line across. ‘The piece is then marked out and cut out. 

Each of the two side pieces is 14 inches wide and 10 inches 
long. The bottom board is 7 inches wide and 10 inches long. The 
side pieces and the bottom pieces are first marked out with a ruler 
and a square, and then sawed out. The edges of all pieces should be 
filed smooth with a wood file. Before joining, sandpaper all surfaces 
with fine sandpaper. 

To join the parts of the bed, place a small quantity of glue in 
each joint; then nail the pieces with small brads. First fasten the two 
sides to the bottom board and then attach the two end pieces. 

Paint the entire bed ivory color. Use oil colors. Ivory is made 
by mixing a very small amount of yellow with white, and thinning 
with turpentine. Two coats should be used. The first coat should be 
allowed to dry before the second coat is applied. 

After the second coat is thoroughly dry the little flower design 
shown on the page of diagrams should be transferred to the head and 
the foot of the bed, with carbon paper, and the design then painted 
in with a fine brush. The petals of the flower are painted with 
red oil color; the leaves are painted green. 
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HEAD OF BED 


BOTTOM 
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FOOT OF BED 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


Have you the idea that you should use good words only because 
it is the right thing’ to do? ‘That is one reason for using them, but 
there are other reasons. 

Use of good words will make you more happy, more healthy, and 
more prosperous. People like one who speaks cheerily, who praises the 
good in them; they like to be nice to him. One who speaks good words 
to his body, who praises it but never blames it, will be healthy. One 
who loves the things that he has, who speaks well of them, will draw 
more things to him; he will draw good things. Good things stay with 
the people who treat them best. 

Use good words and enjoy life. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Good Words Club, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that 1 am 


held accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there 
is power in united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of 


Unity Good Words Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as 
myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and 
to speak words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, 
cheer, purity, peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also 
abide by the rules of the Club. 


City or town 


This blank must be signed by the one joining. 
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Dear Wees: 

We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE Eprror. 


LAKE TAHOE 
ALICE ADDENBROOKE (10 years) 
Reno, Nev. 


Lake Tahoe is a very large body of fresh water. It is in the high 
Sierras. Part of it is in Nevada and the rest is in California. Tahoe 
is an Indian name which means big waters or high waters. It is about 
ninety miles around the lake. The water is so very clear that one can 
see fish and rocks in the bottom of the lake. Every morning a big 
steamer starts from Tahoe City and makes a trip around the lake. 
The steamer carries people, mail, and freight, and stops at resorts and 
camps. There are many beautiful summer homes on the shore. The 
shore is a sandy beach with high mountains all around it. There are 
high pines, cedars, and tamarack trees on the mountain sides, and also 
manzanita brush, different kinds of berries, and flowers. A good road 
runs around the lake, and every year thousands of tourists use it. They 
camp or stop at hotels. The lake is forty miles from Reno. In winter 
the snow is often six or eight feet deep in that region, and the roads are 
generally closed, but the lake region is very beautiful, with its blanket 
of white. 


YOUNG. 
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NORTH WIND 


JEAN M. ELRany (9 years) 
Denver, Colo. 


Old North Wind is cold and bold— 
He howls around the house so old; 
He turns the raindrops into snow, 


And covers Mother Earth below. 


He makes the children scurry about, 
And drives the robins to the south; 

He makes the flowers droop and fold; 
We miss them all when it is cold. 


HOW I GOT MY KITTEN 


ELIZABETH ENGLE (13 years) 
Coupeville, Wash. 


I was making a dress for myself and I needed some ribbon for it. 
Mother said that she was going down town and that I could go with 
her and get it. 

We went to a store to buy the ribbon, and while we were there I 
saw a little kitten coming in at the door. I went over to it and picked 
it up and petted it. 

After we got the ribbon and some goods that Mother wanted, 
we went to a grocery. I turned around and saw that the little kitten 
had followed me. The lady in the store said that I might as well take 
it home with me, so I did. 

The kitten was very dirty, and I gave it a bath. It did not like 
the water very well at first, but after it was all wet it did not care at 
all. When my two brothers saw it they said that it was too skinny 
and that it would never amount to anything. 

The next morning, when I went to feed it, I found that my 


elder brother had fed it and that he was beginning to like it. 


KINDNESS 
WILLA V. YEOMAN (11 years) 
Clarence, Mo. 


Be always loving, kind, and true; 
That’s the thing for me and you. 
Kindness will go the longest way, 
And love will always surely stay. 
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MY FAMILY 
NoraAH May (13 years) 


North Battleford, Sask., Canada 


Oh, I have seven daughters 
All of whom unite as one, 
f Though each is separated 


From another by a son. 


I call my darling daughters “Day” 
Because they’re gay and bright; 

My sons are dull and dreamy 

And so I call them “Night.” 


My boys are all so much alike 
They can’t be told apart; 

They are silent, dusky fellows, 

But are kind and good at heart. 


They soothe the suffering body, 
They calm the troubled mind, 
They give to little children 

All pretty dreams they find. 


My daughters are quite different: 
They are spirited and gay; 

They radiate the sunshine 

Along life’s pleasant way. 


But there is one among them, 
The one I love the best; 

I call this daughter Sunday; 

The day the Lord has blest. 


BUNNY 
CaROLYN M. HA tt (8 years) 
Piedmont, Calif. 
Once I saw a little bunny go hop, hop, hop. 
He said: “People think I’m very funny, but I’m not, not, not.” 


Then he said: “I'd like to take a little walk around the block, 
But the little dog next door goes bark, bark, bark!” 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Reguirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for December Wee Wisdom must be in by October 1. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 


other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like The Prayer of Faith, the pictures, and Table 
Blessing. When I get hurt I say: ““God is my help in every need.”” One day 
I was sick; I said this prayer the best I could and the next day I was better. 
—Prenillia Byrd. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like The Prayer of Faith. I got a splinter in my 
foot and I told Mamma to say the faith prayer. I said it, and my foot did not 
hurt much when Papa cut out the splinter. I put my shoe on and my foot did 
not hurt at all. I shall always hold to my faith prayer—Eric W oodraw. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom because it has helped me. One 
day when I was at school I could not learn my arithmetic lesson. I said The 
Prayer of Faith and all at once I was able to solve the problems.—Edith 
Edwards. 

Dear Boosters—I like’ for Mamma to read to me what the Boosters write. 
I said The Prayer of Faith one night when I had the toothache and another night, 
when my leg ached, and both times I got well right away. I blessed three boys 
because they hurt smaller boys and right away they began to be nicer, and now 
they are nice boys. My aunt had been sick for six months; my little brother 
and I blessed her and asked that she might gain in health, and she gained 
three pounds in one week. She said it was because she had had a tooth pulled, 
but brother and I knew why it was: God did it— Lucille J]. Murphy. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for three years. Through 
your help I have been cured of many things. My greatest demonstration was 
healing of tonsillitis a year ago. I had been bothered with it all my life, but 
after studying Truth I was healed completely. I thank you very much. I am 
trying to show my appreciation by studying to get a clearer understanding of God, 
that I may do some good in the world. We have a Truth center down town 
and I go to the children’s classes on Saturday.—June Colton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I always like Home Tots and Imelda Octavia 
Shanklin’s poems, but I think that all parts of Wee Wisdom are good. I read 
it to my little sister. When she had scarlet fever we said The Prayer of Faith, 
and she soon got well.—Patrick Knox. 

My Dear Friends—I was ill with sore throat and swollen glands, and 
the doctor looked worried. Mother wrote to Unity for prayers, and I am 
better now.— Barbara Louise Kenney. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Mother gets Wee Wisdom every month, and she 
always reads it to me. -I like The Prayer of Faith, the poems, and the 
stories best.—Priscilla Bernard (B. W. I.). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI want to tell you how much I enjoy your stories. 
I have been getting Wee Wisdom for four months. The Prayer of Faith helps 
me in my home work. It also helps me to be good.—Cecil Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read your wonderful little magazine and find it 
very interesting. I have followed the story, ‘““The Road to Happiness,”’ and have 
found it so interesting that I look forward with more interest to each edition. 
—wNed Blackmer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My grandpa sent Wee Wisdom to me as a gift and 
I enjoy reading it. My sister and my brother like it also. Pearl Weaver. 

Dear Wees—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I can hardly wait for it 
to come each month, but I try my best to be patient. We have many animals 
and other things to play with. Marie Palmer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have received you each month since I was two 
years of age and now I am thirteen. I wait patiently each month for Wee 
Wisdom. It has helped me a great deal in my Sunday school and in my day 
school work. I have been reading ‘““The Road to Happiness” each month, and 
I think that if each boy and girl would take the same road it would be a great 
help to the world— Barbara McKee. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I eagerly await your coming every month. I write 
to a number of Wees.—Marjorie Stickny. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have received five copies of Wee Wisdom. I like it 
very much. My mamma likes it too. I am going to take it again when my 
subscription runs out.—Eleanor Eberhardt. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. Best of all I 
like the puzzle page and The Prayer of Faith.—Crystal Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you very much; I can hardly wait for you 
to come. I say The Prayer of Faith and it helps me. I have been getting Wee 
Wisdom for a long time. My sister gets Wee Wisdom too.—Marie Petersen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think that you are a lovely magazine. You help 
me in many ways. I like Home Tots, and I like to read the Booster letters. 
—Pearl Petersen. 

Dear Editor—I have been getting Wee Wisdom for two years. I think that 
it is a wonderful magazine—Audrey Taylor. 


28 WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like The Prayer of Faith and the Table Blessing. 
I am four years old. I go to school. I read, write, and make figures as best I 
can. My teacher calls me a little sugar lump. I say The Prayer of Faith when 
I get hurt and I soon get well.—CGentzy Byrd. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your magazine very much, because it teaches 
me good lessons.—Dorothy Evelyn June. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I should be glad if you came 
every day. I like The Prayer of Faith and the table blessings. I say The 
Prayer of Faith and it helps me with my lessons.—Prissillia Byrd. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Alta Bel Rawnsley: music lessons; Audrey Taylor: health and penmanship; 
Grover Walker: health; Elmer Perry: health and school work (arithmetic) ; 
Harriett Pinchback: school work and better disposition; Ivy Cranston: school 
work and perfection; Berenice Cranston: school work and perfection; Wesley 
Wynne: school work (arithmetic) and control of temper; Frank Skala: school 
work; Oscar Skala: school work; Harriet Rozier: school work (arithmetic) ; 
Joseph Kibler: health, school work, and violin lessons; Jane Hall: better dis- 
position and help with music lessons; Frank Kearney: school work; Marcella 
Lang: school work. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Helen Marie Goehring (12 years), 1203 W. Division, Grand Island, 
Nebr. ; Dorothy May Kuhne (12 years), 2041 Green st., San Francisco, Calif. ; 
Alice Edith Filback (15 years), Foster City, Mich.; Amelia Mae Williams, 
1618 Lake st., Chicago, Ill.; Virginia Belden (10 years), Kaweah, Calif. ; 
Oliver Bittner, 5049 S. Thompson, Tacoma, Wash. ; Lucille Ballard, Spanaway, 
Wash.; Helen Daniels, Spanaway, Wash.; Luke Ballard, Spanaway, Wash. ; 
Olive Bittner, 5049 S. Thompson, Tacoma, Wash.; Elmer Perry, 1158 Main 
st., Willimantic, Conn.; Lucie Lawson (12 years), box 647, Anoka, Minn.; 
Gordon Bennett (10 years), box 414, Winnett, Mont.; Lillian E. Reinke, 
4503 Louisiana ave., St. Louis, Mo.; Elizabeth Loder (11 years), 271 Pros- 
pect st., East Stroudsburg, Pa.; Pearl Petersen (8 years), box 146, Charlotte, 
Iowa; Marie Petersen (12 years), box 146, Charlotte, Iowa; Marjorie Stickney 
(14 years), Elk Point, S. D.; Jane Hall (10 years), box 377, Balboa, Calif. ; 
Delphine Kendall (15 years), Girls Dormitory, M. C. I., Pittsfield, Me.; 
Thayer Boardman, 1526 W. 34th st., Oklahoma City, Okla.; Velma Dickin- 
son (10 years), 804 Emma st., Tampa, Fla.; Marion Logan (16 years), 601 
Mich.; Douglas Dean, 1905 Kingsway, Edmonds, 

. C., Canada. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Helen Marie Goehring; Dorothy May Kuhne; Alice Edith Filback; 
John Brooks; Pearl Lundeberg; Lucille J. Murphy; Donald R. Murphy; 
Emily May Doup; Minna Lou Carston; Betty McGaue; Mary Rose Dye; 
Margaret Smith; Mary Eleanor Springer; Lucy E. Schuler; Laverne Reimer; 
Woodrow Wilson Wallis; Gordon W. Bennett; Lillian E. Reinke; Harriet 
Rozier; Ernest Johnson; Elizabeth Loder; Rachel Violet Sloan; Iola Sloan; 
Marie Petersen; Pearl Petersen; Mary E. Carson; Ruth Hutton; Grattan 
Mahony, jr.; Dorothy Heim; Buera Hamman, jr.; Sarah Ethelene Melhuish; 
Carlotta Ketchen; Frank Kearney; Lois French. 
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Little Artist ®) 


DOPPING CORN” 
e lively corn is 
h for everyone’ 


Put a wash of light orange over entire picture, excepting bow] of 
corn and boy’s shirt. Leave these white. While the orange tint is 
drying, drop a little red into a little black, making a red-brown tone for 
fireplace. Do not put any of this color above last line of lettering. 
With a wet brush, blend the brown into the orange tint, over fireplace. 
Now tint coals and back wall inside of fireplace a bright orange, leav- 
ing smoke light orange. Tint cat, andirons, popper, and children’s hair 
black. Thin black with water, making a light gray for smoke and 
boy’s trousers and shoes. 

The child in foreground wears a pink hair ribbon and a blue 
rey Other child wears light green. The corn, above fireplace, is 

red. 


Pictures fer Colorin ©dward @hpistmar. 
= 
FAY. Pyefore we Think of slopping. 
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Lesson 5, NOVEMBER I, 1925. 


THE FIGHT AGAINST STRONG DRINK (WORLD’S TEM- 
PERANCE SUNDAY ).—Ephesians 6:1-20. 


GoLpEN TEXT—Be strong in the Lord, and in the strength of his 
might.—Ephesians 6:10. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


To win the victory over every form of temptation, we must learn to 
let the Spirit of God rule our every thought; we must know that our strength 
is in the Lord rather than in our human powers. 

We put on the armor of God by thinking about the things of which 
Paul said the armor is made. They are understanding, love, courage, 
faith, and other qualities of God that make us strong to overcome evil. 

Some of the things that Paul named as part of the armor of God 
have a special meaning for us. The breastplate of righteousness means 
to have the heart right with God; the shoes of preparation mean the un- 
derstanding of God’s peace, that keeps all our affairs in order and in har- 
mony. Our shield of faith will keep temptation and harm from us. We 
put on the helmet of salvation by keeping our minds filled with true spinit- 
ual ideas. The word of God, which is the sword of the Spirit, is all that 
we need to drive away evil of every kind. 

In overcoming evil we do not fight against persons or against the things 
about us. Fighting against a thing only adds power to it. Because we 
make our conditions by our thoughts, we overcome evil in conditions by 
changing our way of thinking about them. After we have filled our minds 
with true, loving thoughts we do not wish to do acts that are not for our 
good, 

Prayer helps us to guard against evil thoughts. While we are prais- 
ing God in us as the one good, the one power, the one love, we are not 
thinking of the temptation of earthly things. That is why we are told to 
pray at all seasons, which means at all times. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
How do we win the victory over every form of temptation? 
How do we put on the armor of God? 
Do we have to fight to overcome evil? 
What helps us to guard against evil thoughts? 


30 


WEE WISDOM 31 


. LEsson THOUGHT—1 will put on the whole armor of God, that | 
may resist all evil. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I will glory in the Lord, 


I'll be strong in God’s own might; 
He will guide me on my way, 


And will help me do the right. 


LEsson 6, NoveMBER 8, 1925. 
PAUL’S FAREWELL AT MILETUS.—Acts 20:1-38. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Ye ought to help the weak, and to remember the 
words of the Lord Jesus, that he himself said, It is more blessed to give than 
to recewe.—Acts 20:35. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


One of the helpful teachings that we get from Paul’s talk with the 
Ephesian elders at Miletus is the lesson of meekness. Paul had a strong will 
and great power of mind. After his conversion on the road to Damascus 
he began to practice giving up his own will in order that he might do only 
the will of God. At last he reached an understanding of spiritual things 
that made him willing to give up everything for the sake of Truth; he did 
not count even his life of value except for spreading the teaching of 
Christ. Each of us can grow in understanding of the things of Spirit until 
he too counts nothing else so great as work for the Master. 

As we work to bring all our thoughts under the rule of the Christ mind, 
we find that many temptations come to us from without, temptations that 
make it hard for us to keep in the Christ way. Also, some of our own 
thoughts try to turn our minds from spiritual things to the things of the 
flesh. We must watch our thinking always, to keep such thoughts from 
taking root in our minds. 

Paul told the elders that they should feed the church of the Lord. 
Jesus said: “Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that 
proceedeth out of the mouth of God.” We must give our minds spiritual 
food if we would have them grow in understanding. Spiritual food comes 
in the word of God—not only the word that we read, but the word that 
God gives to us when we turn within and ask him to guide us. Our growth 
in the things of Spirit will be sure if we feed our minds with spiritual food. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is one of the helpful lessons that we get from Paul's talk with 
the Ephesian elders? 
From where do temptations come to us? 
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How do we keep error thoughts from taking root in our minds? 
How does spiritual food come? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—/ gladly give up my personal wishes, to do the 
will of God. 
MEMORY VERSE 
By watching my thoughts and my actions, 
And keeping them righteous and good, 


I'll be an example to others 


And help them to live as they should. 


Lesson 7, NOVEMBER 15, 1925. 
PAUL’S ARREST IN JERUSALEM.—Acts 21:17—22:30. 


GOLDEN TEXT—/f a man suffer as a Christian, let him not be 
ashamed.—I Peter 4:16. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We have learned that Jerusalem stands for the place in us where our 
highest spiritual thoughts gather. Once in a while our thoughts about re- 


ligion or about God get the idea that they alone are right and that all other 
thoughts that do not agree with them are wrong. Such was the way of 
the Jews in Jerusalem, who clung so closely to their old ideas that they 
were not willing to receive new ideas, and they created a stir against Paul, 
who was preaching new ideas to the people. 

As we learned in a former lesson, when our old ideas get to fighting 
against new ideas of God that are coming into our minds, confusion and 
disorder follow. For a time we do not seem to be able to think clearly and 
things do not seem to go smoothly or happily for us. But divine love is 
always ready to guard us from harm. 

All children of God need to know more and to feel more divine love. 
Love does not grow rapidly in us when we think about differences, about 
how our ideas are different from the ideas of others, and about some per- 
sons’ being better or worse than others. Divine love is perfect, and it 
grows as we open our hearts to God’s Truth and see the oneness of all. 

Paul was born a Roman citizen, while the captain who held him 
prisoner had had to buy his freedom with money. The freedom of God 
is not bought with money; all His children are born with the right and the 
chance to be free. We should keep our hearts and our minds open to see 
the Truth that sets us free, and we should be proud and happy, as Paul 


was, to know that we are born free. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what in us does Jerusalem stand? 

When old ideas fight against new ideas, what sometimes happens in 
us? 

What do all children of God need to know and to feel? 

May the freedom of God be bought with money? 


LEssonN THOUGHT—Let the work of Thy Spirit in me be love and 
peace. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I'll go where Spirit leads me, 
Though danger marks my way; 
I know that God is with me 
- And keeps me day by day. 


Lesson 8, NOVEMBER 22, 1925. 
PAUL BEFORE FELIX.—Acts 23:1—24:27. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Herein I also exercise myself to have a conscience 
void of offence toward God and men always.—Acts 24:16. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


From this lesson we learn a great difference between God's perfect 
Truth, for which Paul stands, and set ideas of religion, such as those held 
by the Jews who sought to harm Paul. Truth does not argue or dispute, 
and it does not cause men to quarrel. Fixed ideas about religion often 
stir people to anger when others do not agree with their ideas. In times 
of confusion, if our faith is in God, he brings us again to peace, as the 
captain sent Paul to Cesarea to save him from the angry Jews who wanted 
to kill him. 

The human mind cannot bind or imprison the great Truth of God, 
but it can keep certain statements of Truth from going about in our bodies 
or in our affairs, as Paul was kept a prisoner at Ceesarea. 

Felix hoped that Paul would give money to buy his freedom. The les- 
son tells us that Felix knew a great deal about “the Way,” but his desire 
for money was greater than his love for Christ. Sometimes we try to use 
in selfish ways the power that Truth gives us, but if we so use it we are 
not sincere followers of Christ. We must be willing to give up our ma- 
terial desires for riches or for power, if we would become true Christians. 
Felix loved to hear Paul talk about Truth, but he was not willing to 
weaken his power with the Jews by setting Paul free. Because he was 
holding to material things and at the same time seemed to be seeking 
the things of the Spirit, Felix had a sort of fear, such as we have learned 
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about in former lessons. To be free from fear we must set aside every 
selfish wish, so that we feel the presence of God as our ever present 
Savior. 
QUESTIONS 

Does Truth argue or dispute? 

Can the human mind bind or imprison the whole Truth of God? 

If we try to use Truth selfishly are we true followers of Christ? 
How do we become free from fear? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will fear no evil, for Thou art with me. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The Truth that God reveals to us 
Does not stir men to wrath; 

It gleams with wisdom and with love 
To light their upward path. 


Lesson 9, NovEMBER 29, 1925. 
PAUL BEFORE AGRIPPA.—Acts 25:1—26:32. 


GoLDEN TEXT—I was not disobedient unto the heavenly vision. 
—Acts 26:19. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When Truth has entered our minds and hearts it keeps up its work, 
even though many things may try to stop it. It may not for some time bring 
about any changes in our acts, but it slowly and surely changes the kind 
of thoughts that we think. 

If we are too much wrapped up in the sense life, in material things, 
we usually are not open to receive Truth. Festus could not find any 
wrongdoing in Paul, but he was so carried away by sense pleasures that he 
gave no heed to Paul’s teaching. We cannot keep our minds closely 
fixed on two different things at the same time. 

When Paul saw that Festus was anxious to please the Jews he 
at once appealed to Cesar. God had promised to take care of him, but 
it seems that for a moment Paul lost sight of God’s care and placed his 
trust in the human power and might of Cesar. Because he put his trust 
in Ceesar, he had to go to Rome to be tried before Caesar. Agrippa told 
Festus that Paul might have been set free if he had not appealed to Cesar. 
He who has been taught that God is his help should look always to God 
in time of need and should not put his trust in humans. 

But, although Paul seemed to put his trust in Caesar, God did not 
forsake him. And God never forsakes us. The Spirit of truth remained in 
Paul and helped him to do a wonderful work for the Christ, in spite of his 
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being a prisoner. And because he knew that the Spirit of truth was alive 
in him, Paul did not become cast down over being kept a prisoner. Truth 
leads us higher and higher as we heed its voice within. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
If we are greatly wrapped up in the sense life, are we open to receive 
Truth? 
In whom should we put our trust? 
Does God ever forsake us? 
Why should we never become cast down? 


LEsson THOUGHT—T he Spirit of Truth is ever active in me, guiding 
me into all truth. 


MEMORY VERSE 


By turning to the Christ in me, 

I’m always clearly shown 
That I should turn from human help 
And trust in God alone. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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HORIZONTAL 

. Where Paul found the 
cripple (Acts 14:8) 

. Suppose that 

. What we shall be if we 
have faith in Christ 

. An article 

Past 

. Opposite of come 

. A king of Judah (I 
Kings 15:14) 

. Fuss 

. A period of time 

. An insect 

. Raw metal 

Upon 

. King Solomon's Prov- 
erbs (abbr.) (I Kings 
4:32) 


. Same as 23 vertical 
. Exists 


. So 

. Covering for the head 

. Ocean 

. What we think with 

. Opposite of yes 

- Measure of electricity 

(abbr.) 

. Something to sleep on 

number 

. A conjunction 

. To jog along 

. Did eat 

. The man who taught 
Samuel 

. An abbreviation for 
elevated 

. Horse power (abbr.) 

. A kind of monkey 

. Not 

. Girl's name 

. Same as 66 vertical 

. Girl’s name 

. To set up tents and live 

in them 


. Toward 


. So 

. Something like an oyster 
. Things we must not be 
caught in 

. To become visible 

. Nothing 

. Something lent 

. A small beast of burden 
. What the Spanish say 
instead of Mr. 

Says 
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Francis J. GABLE 


2 3 


712 


wre 


VERTICAL 


. Behold 


. Abbreviation for street 


What we give to God 
for his blessings 
Relaxes 

Get dim 


. Therefore 
. Something 


good for 
breakfast : 


. Mother deer 

. Opposite of come 

. Same as 66 horizontal 
. Not girls 

. Father 


. Sixth tone in the scale 
. Did eat 

. One of Jehovah's names 
. Struck 

. An interjection 

. A nobleman 

. A pronoun 


. Accomplish something 
. What the disciples 


. Abbreviation for 


caught fish in 
one 


half quart 


. Abbreviation for com- 
pany 

. A short sleep 

. Short for over 

. Second tone in the 
scale 

. What we hear with 

. You and I 

Hotel 

. Three middle letters of 
the alphabet 

. Where love comes from 

. To fondle 

. Not twice 

. One who acts 

. What Eve gave Adam 

. Poisonous snakes 

. Regret 

. Printer’s measure 

. Short for mother 

. Possesses 

. Initials of Aaron, Abra- 
ham, and Asa 


66. Plural of is 
68. The sun 
70. Abbreviation of some- 


71 
73 


thing added to a letter 
. Same as 34 horizontal 


. Nickname for Albert 


ANSWER TO OCTOBER PUZZLE: Halloween. 
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JOE'S FIRST THANKSGIVING 


It was the night before Thanksgiving. Cousin Bob was going to 
stay with David, and Mother had said that the other boys of the 
neighborhood could come over and play games until bedtime. 

Shortly after supper Bige heard the boys racing down the lane, 
and he barked impatiently until the door was opened. 

“Say, David,”’ panted Kegs as he reached the porch, “‘it’s snow- 
ing!” 

“The first snow!” shouted Cousin Bob as the boys ran out into 
the yard. Joining hands, they circled and yelled in a fair imitation 
of a war dance, while Bige yip-yipped a good Indian accompaniment. 

“Maybe the ground will be all white tomorrow, as it is on a 
real New England Thanksgiving,” said David, as the boys brushed the 
flakes off and went in to get warm by the kitchen fire. 

“Tf it is, that will be another thing to add to our ‘thankful lists,’ ”’ 
said Chink. 

“T don’t keep a list,” said Joe, who had been dozing behind the 
stove, “but I don’t need anything to make me remember one Thanks- 
giving. 

Joe, who was a Mexican, spent most of his time on a ranch owned 
by David’s grandfather, taking care of fine horses. He was counted 
a friend by every member of the gang. For a few months he had been 
staying at David’s home, helping about the place, and the boys had 
found that his stories, though far apart, were worth waiting for. 

“Tell us about it,” urged Red, when a pan had been filled with 
apples from a barrel in the cellar and every one was comfortably set- 
tled. Joe smiled into the eager faces. 

“It was a long time ago,” he said, “but I don’t forget. It was 
when I was a little boy in New Mexico, before I was brought to Kan- 
sas and taught to speak English. I was living with my father in a 
tent among the Mexican sheep herders on a large ranch. One time, a 
few days before Thanksgiving—of course I didn’t know anything 
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about Thanksgiving then—I was playing in the dirt in front of my 
father’s tent. I was covered with dirt—worse than you have ever 
been.” 

The boys looked at one another. 

“Even when we have been in the cave?” ventured David. 

“Yes,” laughed Joe, “even worse than that. While I was play- 
ing, Senor Francisco, as the Mexicans called the American owner of 
the ranch, came to speak to my father. As he turned away he almost 
stepped on me. 

“* ‘Hello,’ he said with a twinkle in his eye. ‘You had better 
give this boy to me, Ramon.’ 

““My father, knowing that he was doing the very best thing for me, 
agreed. In a few minutes I was riding toward the big stone ranch- 
house with the owner of the ran 

““Didn’t he even wait for you to pack your things?” asked Kegs. 

“All my things were on my back, young man,” replied Joe. “I 
wasn't bothered with baggage. As we entered the house, Senor 
Francisco called out: “Come here, Mary. I’ve brought you some- 
thing.” “The blessed baby!’ said a gentle voice—‘but my goodness, 
we must wash him!’ I was led into the next room by the best woman 
in the world—” 

“She couldn’t have been,” objected David. 

““You wait,” smiled Joe. “As I said, she led me in by the big 
stone fireplace. A tub was placed on the hearth and filled with warm 
water. All this made me uneasy, because I had never heard of baths 
in winter. In summer I had gone into the creek to cool off, but in winter 
that was not necessary. When they began taking off my clothes I 
was frightened, but when Senor Francisco tossed them, piece by piece, 
into the fire, I was horrified. Had he gone crazy? What was 
I to do without clothes? 

“ ‘Tt is all right José,’ said the Little Lady, smiling at me.” 

did she call you José?” asked Red. 

““That was my Mexican name,” explained Joe. “I didn’t change 
it until I came to Kansas and started to school. Then I wanted to 
be an American. 

“While my clothes were burning, my friends put me into the 
tub, and such a scrubbing and soaping and rinsing, I had never thought 
of. By the time it was over I was having a struggle to keep the tears 
back. But when they patted me dry with the softest, whitest towel I 
had ever seen, and dressed me in some of Senor Francisco’s clothes, I 
was as proud as a king.” 

““Weren’t you almost lost in them, Joe>”’ asked Kegs. 
“Well, they were too large,” admitted Joe, “but with the legs 
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and the sleeves rolled up, I managed fairly well. I felt so big that I 
thought I could soon grow to fit them. I was strutting up and down, 
taking long steps, when the Little Lady stooped and kissed my cheek.” 

Joe stopped talking, for a moment, and gazed at the fire. 

“Tt was the first time in my life that any one had done that,” 
he said at last, “‘and I buried my face in her apron. I have never 
minded baths since then,” laughed Joe, and the boys laughed with him. 

“The next day I drove with Senor Francisco to the nearest town. 
When we came back that night I was hugging in my arms a box almost 
as big as I was. The next day was Thanksgiving. The Little Lady 
tried to explain it to me. I didn’t understand very well, but no one 
needed to tell me to be thankful. I was bubbling over with thanks. I 
had thought that I was proud when I was dressed in Senor Francisco’s 
clothes, but when we sat down to dinner in the big stone house no boy 
on earth was more proud or happy than little Mexican José. I was 
dressed in new clothes, from the skin out—store clothes, the like of 
which I had never even dreamed. I had shoes and stockings and even 
a fine purple necktie that Senor Francisco let me choose for myself. 
That was my best Thanksgiving,” finished Joe, ‘and I have been 
thankful for it ever since.” 

“*That must have been before you went to work for Grandfather, 
Joe,” said David. “Did Grandpa know these Francisco people?” 

“Oh, their last name wasn’t Francisco,” corrected Joe. “Seems 
to me I’ve heard you call the Little Lady, Little Grandmother.” 

“*T might have known,” laughed David, “but I’ve never heard that 
story before. My little grandmother is close to the head of our ‘thank- 
ful list,” too, isn’t she Bige, old boy >” 

“*Y ou needn’t think that you and Bige have a corner on her,” said 
Red Sloan so defiantly that Bige stuck up one ear. “Little Grand- 
mother belongs to this whole gang, and she is on all our lists.” 

“Of course she is,” agreed David. “The only reason why she 
isn’t on every thankful list in the world is that some people don’t 
know her.” 

“Speaking of grandmothers,” said Chink, starting up, “I promised 
mine that I’d be home at 9:30. I'll have to hurry to make it.” 

“Good night!” called David as he and Bige watched the lanterns 
flicker up the lane, through the snow. 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 


By tracing designs with carbon paper and a hard pencil you will 
be able to make your own Christmas cards. Outline cards with water- 
proof ink and fill in with water colors or crayons. 


WEE WISDOM 


EVERY MONTH 


Santa Claus himself comes only once a year, 
but he has jolly little helpers who come once every 
month for a whole year to the wise little boys and 
girls who put Wee Wisdom on their Christmas lists. 

The little schoolmates and friends to whom you 
wish to give something especially nice will ap- 
preciate a gift from you that means a whole year 
of jolly surprises. You may order Wee Wisdom 
now for one of your little friends and may be sav- 
ing the pennies to pay for it in a Prosperity Bank, 
which we will send to you. If you wish a Bank 
in which to be saving, you need only sign your 
name and address in the blank below and write 
plainly on the margin of the page the name and 
address of the friend to whom you wish Wee 
Wisdom sent. Just before Christmas we will 
send your friend a Christmas greeting card, tell- 
ing him that you have ordered this gift for him. 

As for your own Christmas gift, be sure to tell 
Santa Claus that you want the gift that comes 
twelve times a year—Wee Wisdom magazine. 
Tell him that he may order the magazine from 
Unity School at Kansas City, Mo. 


Unity ScHooL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please send a Bank in which I agree to save 
$.10 a week to pay for sending Wee Wisdom 
as a Christmas gift to my little friend whose name 
is written on the margin of this page. I will send 
the subscription price within ten weeks after receipt 
of the Bank. In this way I will save $1, the sub- 
scription price of Wee Wisdom. 


Name of Sender 
Address 
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Happy Day 22¢ NIGHT 
Tm happy as the day Is long, . 
Because my thoughts are right; | 
Reht theughits make pleasant droairs, 
and so 
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WEE WISDOM 


PLAYING SCHOOL 


I have a blackboard. It was Buddy's 
blackboard before he started to school. 
Now it is mine. 

Sometimes Buddy and I play school. 


He puts letters on the blackboard and 
points them out to me, and I tell him 
the names of the letters. 

When Buddy is at school, I write on 
the blackboard. Then at night I teach 
him what is on the board. 

I draw pictures for Buddy. I use 
colored crayons to draw pictures of birds 
and cats and dogs. Buddy says that | 
draw very well. [ tell him the names of 
the birds and the cats and the dogs. 
Then he puts the names on the board. 
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Buddy is learning to know the pic- 
tures of birds and cats and dogs, and | 
am learning to spell their names. 

I like to play schoo]. Some day I am 
going to go to school, too. Buddy says 
he will be glad to have me go with him. 

Here is the picture of my blackboard. 
I am drawing pictures on it. 
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Once I tried to write them down, 
The things I’m thankful for, 
So I'd be sure that I'd play fair 


When I should speak to God in prayer 
And ask for something more. 


But when I'd written one whole hour 
And hardly yet begun, 
I stopped a while to tie my bow 
And counted up the whole long row 
That I'd commenced in fun. 
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I started in to read them all, 
Beginning, “Eyes to see,” 
And going on through, “Ears to hear,” 
And every toy and trinket dear, 
And food to nourish me. 


I counted bed and good warm stove 
And all the things to wear, 
And long before I'd reached the end 
I vowed I'd never more pretend 
That I have not my share. 


xo see 
Ears vo hear 
Dey dear 


Trea Russert 
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| love To play a log te wheal fy and Moar 
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pai and spade inhand And buiklne shin-ing sand. 
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A one day, playing by Thesea,A, Gea shel me. 
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BLANCHE 
For apples all hidden 
In barrels so cosy, 
Where Jack Frost can't nip at 
Their cheeks, round and rosy; 
For pumpkins all standing, ’ 
Fat soldiers, in rows, 
To be made into pies 
For the good child, who knows 


Just when to say “please ;” 


For fires gaily burning 


hile gray pussy cat A 
With shaggy old Shep dog is 
Lies curled on the mat; : 


For smiling home faces 
And everyday things; 
For each simple pleasure 

That just living brings— 
We thank Thee for these. 
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I'm thankful 
Just to breathe and 
live. 
To all I meet 
A smile I'll give. 


thankful 
For the chance to 
show | 

How fine a child ia 
Good thoughts will? 


grow. 


I thank thee, Lord, 
For each glad hour 

Of day or night time, 

Sun or shower. 


PR NTED IN U. S. A. 
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